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& ONCE, I MYSELF 
’”y WASAMAN. ONCE, 
I MYSELF SERVED 

SUCH MASTERS. 


BUT NOW I AM UNSEEN, 
AND I SEE SO MUCH MORE. 
WHAT LIFE MEANS, AND 
WHAT DEATH DESTROYS. 
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BUT THE CHAMPION. CAN SHE 
SEE? THE TALLUS HAS CHOSEN 
HEB AND HEB COMPANIONS 
] TO BESCUE THE MULTIVERSE 
| FROM OBLITEBATION--BUT THEY 
Lo ILL NEED TO UNDERSTAND 
HAT MATTERS. 
aire 
 § 


FOR IF THEY 
CANNOCT... 


-- CHEY WILL 
SHACCER 
EVERYTHING 
THEY ABE 


THE ATOMIC 
BOMB. GOP. DO 
YOU KNOW, IN MY 

REALITY WE DID THAT? 
AMERICA, I MEAN-- 
THE GOOP GUYS-- 

DROPPED IT. 

ON A CITY. 


FRIEND 
BLINK! NOBLE 
ELENDIL'S AFFECTIONS 
HAVE ROUSED YOU! We 
FEARED THE WORST 
AFTER YON TERRIBLE 
EXPLOSION. 


YA ALLAH. 

NEW YORK. 
JERSEY CITY. | 

THEY'RE... 


TWO CITIES. 
SAME IN MY WORLD. 
ANP 9O YEARS LATER 
THE GOVERNMENT NUKED 
A MUTANT OUTPOST IN 
MEXICO. MESSED UP THE 
AIR AND WATER, EVEN 
ON THE EAST 


THAT'S THE 
JACKED-UP 
THING ABOUT 
TRYING TO SAVE 
OUR WORLDS: 
I HATED 
MINE. 


T...I/M 
OKAY. BUT 
WHERE ARE WE? 
AND THE 
TEAM... 


WE'RE ALL 
OKAY. MORE THAN 

THOSE POOR PEOPLE 

HIT BY THAT BOMB CAN 
SAY. I READ ABOUT NUCLEAR 
WEAPONS IN SCHOOL, OF 

COURSE, BUT JUST... 

THE COOKING 
FLESH-- 


I COULD 
SMELL \T. I HOPE 
CAPTAIN CARTER 

MADE IT... 

SOMEHOW... 


TELL ME 
ABOUT IT. 
SOMEDAY TLL 
EXPLAIN THE AGE 
OF APOCALYPSE 
TO YOU. 


WELL, I MISS MY WORLD! 
I GET TO PLAY AND EAT 
CAKE AND I HAVE LOTS 
OF FRIENDS. 


SURE, 
SOMETIMES STINKY OL’ 
PROFESSOR X MAKES ME EAT 
BROCCOLI--BLECH!--BUT I 
STILL WANT MY WORLD 
BACK! 


ALL RIGHT, IF EVERYONE'S 
OKAY, WE NEED TO FIGURE 
OUT WHERE WE ARE AND 
WHAT TO DO NEXT. 


I’M NOT 
SO SURE. MY 
READINGS INDICATE THAT 
THE TALLUS IS SOMEWH, 


ERE 
NEARBY, BUT I CAN'T TELL 


WHERE. I THINK IT WAS 
SOMEHOW... DISPLACED 
WHEN THE ATOMIC 
EXPLOSION HIT IT. 


THE GOOD 

NEWS [S, IT 
SHOULD BE PRODUCING 
REMARKABLE PRISMATIC 
EFFECTS THAT WE CAN 

TRACK. WE SHOULD 
BE ABLE TO 
FIND IT. 


HAVE I 
MENTIONED THAT 
I’M REALLY, REALLY 
GLAP YOU ANP YOUR 
ENORMOUS BRAIN 
ARE PART OF THIS 
TEAM, NATE? 


YOU DON'T HAVE TO BE 
SORRY, WOLVIE. IT’S NICE. 
NICE TO REMEMBER WHAT IT 
WAS LIKE TO FEEL LIKE 
YOU DO. 


YOU KNOW? 

IT KIND OF IS. MY 
DAUGHTER WOULD HAVE 
LOVED YOU, WOLVIE. 
T WISH YOU COULD 
HAVE MET HER. 


THIEVERY 
MOST 
FOUL! 


NOW 
LET'S LOOK 
FOR-- 


‘COUNTRYMEN’? 
UH, CASSIUS... 


OH MY 
GOP. WHO... wy geek 


WHO ARE YOU? 


HELP ME/ ae nies I AM CALLED 'TIS-- 
YOU? CASSIUS. AND I j 
PLEASE! AM PURSUED! THEY oon ae oe 
HAVE SO MANY OF MY MADMEN? 
COUNTRYMEN ALREADY-- a 
PLEASE, YOU MUST 
HELP ME! I CARE 
NOT. PLEASE, YOU 
MUST HELP ME HIDE! 
BEHIND ME ARE THE 
SLAVECATCHERS, 
WHO-- 


BNY cassis, 
LAST CHANCE! I DON’T LIKE TO 
DESTROY ANOTHER MAN'S PROPERTY, 
BLT ADMIRAL GYRICH'S GIVEN LIS 
PERMISSION TO KILL YOU 
IF YOU DON'T--EH? 


SLAVERS. THE 
LOWLIEST OF 
| DOGS. STEALERS 
OF BODY AND SPIRIT. 
HAINERS OF 
CHILDREN. 
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NAY? THEN 


MAY THE GODS Y 


HAS CUT DOWN 
YOUR LIKE IN HER LOST 
ASGARD. SHE WILL 
cut YOU Down now 
IF YOU DO NOT 
FLEE. 


DAMN, GIRL, 
WAIT FOR 
THE REST OF US! 
\ DON'T YOU 


YOU HAVE MY THANKS, GOOP FOLK. 
YOU HAVE DONE ME--AND THE WORLD 
OF FREE MEN--A GREAT SERVICE 
THIS DAY, AND IT WILL NOT BE 
FORGOTTEN. 


WERE MATTERS 
LESS PRESSING, 
I WOULD THANK 
YOU ANP YOUR 
STRANGE TROUPE 
PROPERLY. 


BUT AFTER A YEAR OF SPYCRAFT, 
T HAVE ESCAPED ADMIRAL 
GYRICH'S ISLAND WITH VITAL 
NEWS. AND IN THIS VERY SPOT 
I MUST MEET MY FRIEND 
AND CAPTAIN. 


--BLACKBEARD, 
A.K.A. THE EVER- 
LOVIN’ BLUE-EYED 

THING! 


THE THING? 
FROM THE 
FANTASTIC FOUR? 

wow. 


IN THE FLESH. 
SO TA SPEAK. NOW 
T AIN'T A KNOW-IT-ALL LIKE MY 
LONG-LOST BUDDY REED, BUT I’M 
GONNA VENTURE A GUESS BASED 
ON YER DUDS THAT YOU AIN'T FROM 
AROUND HERE. SO WHAT GIVES? 


THAT'D 
BE ME-- 


THIS, UH...THIS MAY 
BE HARD TO 
BELIEVE... 


I'VE HEARD 
CRAZIER. YER NOT 
THE ONLY FUNNY- 
LOOKING SUPER HERO 
WHOSE TEAM TIME- 
TRAVELED AND GOT STUCK 
IN AN ALTERNATE VERSION 
OF THE 18TH-CENTURY 
CARIBBEAN, YA KNOW. 
HOW DO YA THINK 
I GOT HERE? 


I AM 
NOT FUNNY- 
LOOKING! 


BUT THEN I LEARNED 
THAT THERE WERE PEOPLE 
FIGHTING IT, TOO. GOOD, 

TOUGH, SMART PEOPLE 
LIKE MISTER SUPERSPY 
CASSIUS HERE. 


YOU ARE 
TOO KIND, 
CAPTAIN. 


KID, I'VE BEEN DOIN’ 
HARP TO BELIEVE SINCE 
BEFORE YOU WERE 


BORN. TRY ME. 


‘JEEZ, KID, LEARN TO TAKE 
A JOKE. ANYWAY, THE FF 


GOT STRANDED HERE, TOO. 


\) THING 1S, WHEN THEY WENT 
BACK, I PECIPED TA STAY. 


— —— 5 Tt 


“SEE, I WAS A MONSTER BACK 
HOME. BUT HERE? I COULD 
START FRESH. LIVE THE PIRATE 
LIFE, FREE ON THE OPEN SEA 


WE'RE, AH...WE/RE TIME- V BUT WE'VE LOST OUR TIME- 
TRAVELERS. WE'RE ON A 


MISSION TO SAVE THE 
MULTIVERSE FROM BEING TIME-EATER WILL DESTROY...WELL, 


CONSUMED BY A GIANT 
MONSTER CALLED THE 


TRAVEL DEVICE, THE TALLUS. 
IF WE DON'T GET IT BACK, THE 


EVERYTHING. FOREVER. OUR 
WORLDS. YOURS. ALL OF IT. 
TIME-EATER. I KNOW IT'S A CRAZY 
STORY. 


“BUT IT WAS TOO GOOD 
TO BE TRUE. DIDN'T TAKE 
ME LONG TO REALIZE 
SOMETHING ROTTEN 
WAS GOING ON. 


“SLAVERY. A WHOLE 

fee! CRUMMY WORLD RLINNIN! 
ON STEALIN’ PEOPLE'S 
BABIES AND TREATIN’ 

‘EM LIKE FARM ANIMALS.” 


AND ALL THAT. SAW TOO MANY 
ERROL FLYNN MOVIES, I GUESS. 
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ey) (WELL, 1’ ALWAYS READY 


TO CLOCK A BULLY. BEEN 
THAT WAY SINCE YANCY STREET. 
50 I SIGNED UP. AND WE BEEN J) 
FIGHTIN’ THESE SLAVE- 
TRADING CRUM-BUMS 
EVER SINCE. 


THE CAPTAIN 
1S TOO HUMBLE BY 
FAR, FRIENDS. HIS AID HAS 
HELPED TO GIVE US A FIGHTING 
CHANCE IN THIS WAR. SLAVERS 
THROUGHOUT THE NEW WORLD 
HAVE COME TO FEAR THE 
NAME OF “BLACKBEARD” 
BENJAMIN GRIMM! 


\\ 
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MISTER 
GRIMM, WE 
HAVE TO FIND THE 
TALLUS. EVERYTHING 
DEPENDS ON IT. WILL 
YOU HELP US? 
PLEASE? 


...8O0 THE 
TALLUS SHOULD BE 
PRODUCING VISIBLE 
EFFECTS, MAYBE A 
STRANGE PATCH OF SKY 
OR WEIRP WEATHER THE 
PATTERNS OR-- RAINBOW 
WHIRLPOOL. 


WE PASSED 
IT A DAY AGO. CAME 
OUT OF NOWHERE. 


EVEN THOUGH WE WERE 
HALF A LEAGUE 
AWAY. 


NO WHIRLPOOL 
IS THAT STRONG. 
AND IT HAD THESE FREAKY 
@ LIGHTS COMIN’ OFF IT, LIKE 
THE WORLD'S BIGGEST 
DISCO. I KNEW IT 
WASN'T NATURAL. 


PEOPLE WHO 


MISTER GRIMM? 
YEESH. DON’T EVER CALL 
ME THAT AGAIN. “CAPTAIN,” 
“BLACKBEARD,” “THING” OR 


JUST PLAIN “BEN.” LET'S 
GET TO MY SHIP WHERE 
IT'S SAFE, THEN WE 
CAN TALK. 


YES! YES, 
THAT'S GOT TO BE 
IT! THE TALLUS MUST BE 
AT THE BOTTOM OF THE CAN YOU 
OCEAN. ITS MISFIRING TAKE US THERE, 
ENERGY COULD CAUSE CAPTAIN? PLEASE. 
EFFECTS LIKE THE MULTIVERSE 
THAT. IS AT STAKE HERE. 
WE'VE GOT TO FIND 
THE TALLUS 


HOLD YER 
HORSES THERE, KID. 

MY BUDDY CASSIUS 
RISKED HIS LIFE TO BRING US 
INFO ABOUT THE SLAVERS’ 
SECRET WEAPON THAT'S BEEN 
SINKING OUR SHIPS LEFT 
AND RIGHT. 


WE'RE SAILIN’ 
HARP NOW FOR 
THAT BUM ADMIRAL 
GYRICH’S SHIP. IT’S OUR 
ONE CHANCE TO TAKE 
THAT WEAPON OUT AND 
FREE A SHIPFUL OF 

PEOPL' 


SOMEONE PUT THIS IS THE WEST INDIES, THEY SOLD PEOPLE 


NEED TO BE THOSE CHAINS WOLVIE. WHERE I WAS BORN. HERE. MY PEOPLE. THAT 
FREED FROM { ON THEM? THAT A FEW HUNDRED YEARS FROM , MAN LOOKS LIKE MY 


THAT. 


YOU SEE WHY WE NEED TO 
STOP THIS, KID. NOW WE DON’T 
FORCE NOBOPY TO FIGHT WITH 

US--SAY THE WORD, WE'LL 

SCROUNGE UP A LIFEBOAT 

AND PROVISIONS 
FOR YOU. 


BUT TONIGHT 
WE'RE GOIN’ TO 
WAR, AND IF YOU STAY 
ON THIS SHIP, YOU DAMN 
WELL BETTER BE WITH 
US. WE CAN TALK ABOUT 
THE MULTIVERSE 
AFTER THAT. 


IS MEAN. NOW, ON A DIFFERENT GRANPFATHER. 


EARTH, BUT STILL. 


IT'S NOT SURE THING, 
JUST MY DECISION, KID. THAT'S WHAT A 
MISTE--CAPTAIN. GOOD LEADER SHOULD 
1... HAVE TO TALK DO. MEANTIME, I WANT 


YOU TO MEET 
Mee SOMEONE. HEY THERE, 
z SLOWPOKE! GLAD 
YOU COULD MAKE 
IT! BUT WHERE'S 
YER BOAT? 


DEAR BENJAMIN! 

THE SLING-STONE OF 
DAVID THAT SLAYS THESE 
FOUL GOLIATHS. HOW 
GOOD IT IS TO SEE THEE! 
HAS IT REALLY BEEN FULL 
A YEAR SINCE WE 
LAST MET? 


CAPTAIN BEN! 

YOU KNOW AS 
WELL AS ANY, DEAR 
FRIEND, THAT CAPTAIN 
WILSON, THE SCARLET 
FALCON, NEEDS NO BOAT 
TO COME A-CALLING 
ON ANOTHER 


ANP WHO ARE 
THESE NEW FRIENDS, 
SO STRANGELY 
DRESSED? 


---SAYS THE 


GUY IN A BIRD 
COSTUME. 


THEY'RE 
FROM THE FUTURE, 
JUST LIKE ME. 


DO THEY STAND WITH US? WE NEED ALL 
THE AID WE CAN MUSTER. SPEAKING OF 
WHICH, I DON’T SEE THE SHIP BELONGING 
TO...AH OUR TRIUMVIRATE’S THIRD. 
HAVE I BEATEN HER HERE? 


YUP. JUST THE 
TWO OF US SO FAR. 
WASSAMATTER, I AIN’T 
CUTE ENOUGH 
FOR YA? 


OUR THIRD CAPTAIN SHOULD 
BE HERE IN A COUPLE 
OF HOURS. 


MEANTIME, MY \X 
FIRST MATE WILL 
TAKE CARE OF YOU 
LOT WHILE I HANDLE 
A FEW THINGS 
BELOW DECK. 


.'y 


Pay” HERE, CAPTAIN: 
hy REBECCA BARNES, 
M FIRST MATE! PLEASED 
CO TO BE MAKING YOUR 

th ACQUAINTANCES. 


VALKYRIE, 

AM I LOSING IT, 
OR IS THAT THE SAME 
GIRL WHO YOU WERE 
JUST MAKING OUT WITH 
BACK IN WORLD 
WAR II? 


THIS ISN'T GOOD, BLINK. IN MY TIMELINE, 
PHYSICISTS AND NEUROLOGISTS 


DEJA VU 
ALL OVER 


AGAIN. DISCOVERED THAT PEJA VU OCCURS 
WHEN PROXIMITY BETWEEN DISPARATE 
REALITIES BEGINS TO 
COLLAPSE. 


I AM CALLED 
VALKYRIE, MSS 
BARNES. 


T WILL WHISPER 
WHATEVER SWEET 
NAME YOU WISH, 
FAIR ONE, IF YOU BUT 
GIVE ME THE 
CHANCE. 


YOU CAN 
CALL ME BECKY, 
LASSIE. SLOWLY. OVER 
A SPOT OF RUM, 
PERHAPS? 


T...I DON’T KNOW, NATE. I 
JUST KNOW THERE AREN'T ANY 
GUARANTEES INVOLVED IN WHAT 
WE DO. WE DO IT BECAUSE 
THERE'S A CHANCE. JUST A 
CHANCE IT WILL WORK OUT WITH 
OUR HELP. THAT'S ALL WE GET, 
BUT IT'S WHAT WE HAVE 
TO FIGHT FOR. 


YOU'RE A 
GOOD LEADER, 
BLINK. T’/LL DO 

WHAT YOU SAY. BUT 
I JUST HOPE 
YOU'RE RIGHT. 


SHORTLY... 


By 
ODIN'S 
BEARD! My 


HOW DOES 
SHE MOVE SO 
FAST? 


ALL RIGHT, 
CAPTAINS, I'VE 
TALKED IT OVER WITH 
MY TEAM, AND WE'RE 
WITH YOU. 


THANKS, KID. 

IF WE DO OUR JOBS 
RIGHT, A LOT OF PEOPLE 
ARE GOING TO BE FREE 

AX TONIGHT WHO WEREN'T 


PARPON ME, CAPTAINS, BUT 
I THOUGHT YOU'D LIKE TO 


BE KNOWIN’ THAT THE MISTY 
IS SWIFT APPROACHIN’, 
RIGHT ON SHCEDULE FOR 
OUR RENDEZVOUZ. 


AND PARPONIN’ 
THE LIBERTY, 

I THOUGHT CAPTAIN 
WILSON IN PARTICULAR 
MIGHT WANT TO GUSSY 

HISSELF UP HOWEVER YOU 
MENFOLK DO, SEEING 
AS HIS DEAR 
FRIEND... 


OH MY GOD. 
ALREADY? JEEZ. 


SERIOUSLY, THIS IS NOT GOOD. THE 
REMAINING TIMELINES ARE STARTING 
TO COLLAPSE INTO EACH OTHER. 

WE HAVE TO MOVE. ‘ 


MAYBE... 
MAYBE WE 
SHOULD HEAD 
OUT ON OUR 
OWN? 


NO GOOD \ 
CHOICES HERE. 
BUT YOU'RE THE 
LEADER, BLINK. 

YOUR CALL. 


i 


WE DO WE? LAST 
HAVE TO PO TIME WE TRIED TO HELP, 
SOMETHING FOR | THE BOMB WENT OFF ANYWAY. 
THESE PEOPLE EVEN IF WE WIN THIS TIME, 
IF WE CAN. / WHAT IF THE TIME-EATER COMES 
AND WE DON’T HAVE THE TALLUS 
TO WHISK US AWAY? 


‘...CAPTAIN 
MERCEDES 
KNIGHT |S ON 
HER WAY!” 


MAYHAP, : 

FAIR ONE, WE WILL INS 

HAVE TIME TO SPEAK YS 
OF SUCH THINGS 

OURSELVES BEFORE 
THIS JOURNEY 


IS OVER. 


See ae 


I DON'T KNOW. T, AH...I 
DON’T KNOW HOW TO TALK. 
TO GIRLS. I GET SO SCARED. 

I DON’T KNOW WHAT TO 

SAY. HOW TO ACT. 


I FEEL THAT 
WAY WITH MOST 
PEOPLE, BUT WHEN I 
LIKE SOMEONE...UGH. 
HOW PO YOU PO IT, 
VALKYRIE? 


YOU SEEK ADVICE, 
THEN? GOOD! 
GOOD! 
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CAPTAIN 
SAM, Y'SEE, 
HAS A RATHER 
PARTICULAR 
AFFECTION 
FOR-- 


mn 


THAT'S QUITE 
ENOUGH, PEAR 
MISS BARNES. BUT I... 
AH...MUST AWAY FOR A 
MOMENT TO SEE ABOUT 
A SHAVE AND A 
COLOGNING. 


I SHALL WAIT 
LIKE A THIRSTY MAN 
IN A CROWDED TAVERN. 
FOR FEW THINGS ARE 
MORE GLORIOUS THAN 
LOVE, EH, FRIEND 
NATE? 


AYE, SUCH A 
THING MIGHT 
BE ARRANGED... 
AFTER I'VE SEEN 
TO MY DUTIES IN 
THE COMING 

BATTLE. 


FIRSTLY, DO NOT QUIVER 
FEARFULLY LIKE A THIEVING 
VALKYRIE MOUSE WORRYING WHEN 
SHALL CONQUER HE WILL STEAL A NIBBLE 
THY TIMIDITY AND OF GRAIN. 
APPROACH THE 
ONE WHO SEIZES 
YOUR HEART BOLDLY! YET 
ALWAYS WITH KINDNESS 
AND GENTILITY, NOT AS 
SOME SLAVERING FROST 
HOUND CHASING 
MEAT. 


é 
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ALL RIGHT, ( 
il 
LOVEBIRDS, WE'LL T AIN'T 


BE COMING UP 
ON GyRICH'S SHIP . LOT OF ORDERS. KID. 

AN? MINUTE ; JUST KEEP YOUR PEOPLE oe ETE aS 

- ( oe OUTTA MY PEOPLE'S | La \ 
5 WAY AND GO AFTER THE {MID a ae 
| JERKS IN THE FANCY RED BV sounps ‘oe 
OUTFITS. SOLIND GREAT, 
GOOD? CAPTAIN. 


MY FRIENDS AND 

BROTHERS! WE HAVE 

FOUGHT HARP TO REACH THIS 

| DAY, AND NOW IT IS HERE--THE 
ARCH-SLAVER GYRICH IS IN OUR AND FREE 4 & 
SIGHTS, AND OUR WRATH OF LONG SPEECHES, \% 7 

SHALL BE NOBLE AND 4 " 5 AYE, CAPTAIN WILSON? " 

< TERRIBLE! FOR TONGUES CAN BE Z) 

FOR WEFIGHT S PUT sama 


FOR A WORLD FREE \| e , Or 
OF BONPAGE! FREE 
OF TYRANNY! 4 


SHIP AHOY, CAPTAINS! 
\ THAT'S THE SHIELD, SURE 
» AS I'M BORN. ei 


TO ARMS, THEN, LADS! LET'S 
SHOW THESE RED-COATED 
DOGS WHAT IT MEANS TO 
BE A FREE-FIGHTIN’ 
SAILOR! 


GYRICH IS THERE--_ \ / I CAN GET YOU 
HE IS THE KEY TO THIS. |} | THERE A LOT 
I MUST FLY TOHIM, / \ FASTER. HOLD 
THOUGH LEAD FILLS / ONTO YOUR 
THE AIR. 4 


AAll, 
HA! |S THIS 
IT? THIS IS 
YOUR THREE CAPTAINS! 
NAVY? THE SCOURGE 


THAT THE HEATHENS 

HAVE PLACED THEIR ff 
HOPES IN? I AM 
UNIMPRESSED. 
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$5 YOUR 7 g . 
REBELLION bf ( 
SUN BEBE: \S 
= ZX 7, Y / , 
& Ve ws : 
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x XA KNAVE! \\ 


YOU ARE 
FINISHED, TYRANT! 
uD 


E SUNK. 
é 3 


DIE, YOU SCURVY 
BASTARDS! NOTHING CAN 
STAND BEFORE THE 
JUGGERNAUTICAL! 


<THANK YOU 


<YOU'RE 
roe TLE” ea WELCOME! BUT 
FRIEND!> <A mee THERE ARE STILL 


BAD MEN COMING. f 


Ne I'M NOT $0 GOOP 
(' A (\<e AT FIGHTING. 


SORRY.> a \ <i. RON jeg 
oi <LISTEN, WY 7, \ -), FAlLs’ OF! We 
FRIENDS! THAT ‘\) A ¥ ( hey ATOP VALIANT 
BOOK GYRICH HOLDS-- \ ‘a bs =é 4 VALKYRIE, 
ss IT 1S HIS KEY TO iN Aw ON : ALAS. 
A > : SZ CONTROLLING THE IM \ ANT Gay 
es ey \ BWA A MONSTER! YOU MUST Alin. “AS = nee ASS 
: BisA BD Z WREST IT FROM = \ Ke 
TANG < < HIM!> 
TA Dra 
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I WISH WE 


STRUCK A oI 
GREAT BLOW THIS eee a. Ae Ny COULD. We 


DAY. A FEW MORE COULD DO SO 
LIKE IT, AND THIS MUCH GOOD. 
WAR JUST MIGHT 


WE'VE GOT TO GET » 
OVING. THE TIME-EATER 


UH, BEN? RIGHT, RIGHT-- ; 
I HATE TO THE WHOLE STINKIN! yy GUESS THIS : 
INTRUDE ON MULTIVERSE AT STAKE AND ALL WR [497 IS IT. TILL GIVE YOU \ 
THE PARTY, THAT. KEEP YER SHIRT ON, KID, I THE BOAT. BUT LET ME JUST N 
AIN'T FORGOT. MISS BARNES, AI SAY: YOU'RE CRAZY TO TRY NRE NOT 
Pere er ErPOGIT \ ANYBODY IN THEIR RIGHT / TAKING A BOAT. I’M 
MIND CAN SEE YOU'RE _(/ GOING TO GENERATE 
GONNA DIE AN AIR BUBBLE WITH 
= D] My ARMOR’S VENTS 
ANP LOW-LEVEL 
REPULSORS/ 
WELL, ‘SCUISE 
ME, EINSTEIN. 
WHAT'D YOU SAY YER 
NAME WAS AGAIN, 
BIG GUY? UH, I’M IRON LAD... 
; : NATE RICHARDS. 
. 7 It BUT YOU CAN CALL 
/ taal be : ME NATE. 


THERE IT IS. 
APPEARED OUTTA 
NOWHERE, ABOUT 

THE SAME TIME AS YOU 
PEOPLE, I'M GUESSING. 
THIS IS AS CLOSE AS 
I CAN GET THE SHIP 
WITHOUT PUTTING 
MY PEOPLE IN 
DANGER. 


RICHARPS/ 

ANP SUCH A 

KNOW-IT-ALL. 
FIGURES. 


{ THANK YOU. FOR ) THANK YOU. YOU DID 
EVERYTHING. A GOOP THING TOPAY. 
— § A BIG THING. WHATEVER 

: i : ELSE HAPPENS, 
REMEMBER THAT. 
WE'LL TRY. 


GOOPBYE, CAPTAIN & 
GRIMM. 


SEE 
YA AROUND, 
KID. 


ALL RIGHT, 
TEAM, HERE THE POWER LEVELS 
WE GO! NATE, HERE ARE NUTS, MY 
WHICH WAY TO SENSORS ARE 
THE TALLUS? BARELY WORKING... WOLVIE'S 
RIGHT! I CAN 
r-( SEE IT! I’M PORTING 
ZT CAN US DOWN THERE! 
SMELL IT! IT'S f 
EVERYONE 
STRAIGHT HANG ON! 
DOWN! 2 


IN THE 
WATER? YOU 
CAN SMELL IN-- 
YOU KNOW WHAT, 
NEVER MIND. 
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I'VE GOT 
THE TALLUS! IS § 
EVERYONE 


EVERYONE'S HERE 


ANP LININJURED. 


I 
DON'T LIKE 
THIS PLACE. YEEEEAH. 
) THIS IS THE 
MOON--BUT 


THIS ISN'T THE 
SEEN'S | 


Nh 


IT'S LIKE IT’S 


SUPPOSEP TO Ij 
BE HERE. 


; a 2s ON VY 2 ei : : ’ 
> iS a Meee = WE'RE ON THE 
QX 4 s ede MOON, BLT... 


ALL THESE TRINKETS \V} 
AnD BAUBLES. | 

MIRRORS, BOOKS, | 
windows, PAINTINeS. 


MORE THAN COULD Be 
COUNTED INA GOD'S | 


THEY'RE ALL... 
PORTALS, I 
THINK. INTO OTHER 

REALITIES. I...I 
Zé 39] THINK THESE ARE 


| ALL UNIVERSES THE [ 
TIME-EATER HAS 


SO THESE ARE WHAT? 
TROPHIES? CANDY WHY WOULD A 
WRAPPERS? NONE OF CREATURE LIKE THAT 


THIS MAKES NEED A HEADQUARTERS 
SENSE. IN THE FIRST PLACE? 
SOMETHING'S NOT 
RIGHT... 


HEY, KID, 
OVER HERE. 
YOU NEED TO 

SEE THIS. 


Y_ THOS 
THOSE ARE THE 
WATCHERS WHO JME 
I, ATTACKED THE Pre 


WHAT...WHAT 
7 HAPPENED TO 
|} | THE MEAN BIGHEAD 
PEOPLE? |S THIS... 
“KILLING?” 


HE'S STOLEN 
GALACTUS’ POWER A ioe 
BUNCH OF TIMES. MAYBE (mee 
THOUSANDS OF TIMES. 
AND HE'S SOMEHOW 
TURNED IT INTO THE 
POWER TO CONSUME 
WHOLE REALITIES. 


THE MAN WHO TRIED 
TO KILL US WHEN WE 
FIRST MET. THE MAN 
WHO WILL CONSUME THE 
LAST REALITY IF WE 


DON’T STOP HIM. THE § 


FUTURE ME... 


DON'T LOOK, WOLVIE. 
YOU DON'T NEED TO 
SEE THIS. 


BUT WHO 
HAS DONE THIS? 
AND WHERE IS THE ONE 
WHO CALLED HIMSELF 
THE UNSEEN? 


GUYS...I FOUNP RECORDS. I’M 
fm FINALLY PIECING THIS TOGETHER. THE 


Ey MAN WHO KILLEP THESE WATCHERS [@ 


AS HARNESSEP HIS POWER. 
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.--YOU ERRANT 
CHILDREN HAVE 
FINALLY LEARNED THE 
TRUTH--JUST IN TIME 
FOR KANG TO BURN 
YOU OUT OF 
EXISTENCE! 
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